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When ten-yeor-old Binyo becomes the proud owner of the most beoutiful 
blue umbrello in the world, her happiness knows no bounds. From then 
on, the umbrello is her constant companion and protector. But there ore 
others, in the village, who would also like the umbrella for their own and 
will go to great lengths to get it. 

Site lives with her grandparents on a tiny island in the middle of a river. 
One doy, when her grondporents ore away the river begins to rise. The 
friendly stretch of water becomes on ongry, rushing flood and Sita 
watches as her beloved home is woshed away. Will she be able to save 
herself? 

This Amor Chitra Katha brings together The Blue Umbrella and Angry 
River, two wonderful stories from one of Indio's most loved storywriters, 
Ruskin Bond. 
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NEELU! 

GORI! 


w THEY MUST V, 
HAVE WANDERED 
INTO THE 
PINE FOREST . 
V AGAIN. ^ 


r THAT’S ^ 
NEELU’S SELL! 
THEY MUST SE 
k. CLOSE SY. y 


THE BLUE UMBRELLA 




I MUST FIND 
THE COWS AND 
RUSH HOME 
SEFORE IT GETS 
DARK. 


TEN-YEAR-OLD DINYA LIVED IN GARHWAL. A FART OF THE HIMALAYAS. |. 
THE MOUNTAINS AND FORESTS WERE HER HOME *--- 

htmiim. 'If sriiYi/M/ 


IN FACT, rr WAS ONLY WHEN SHE WAS AMONG THE CROWDS IN 
THEdAZAAR THATDINYA FELT SOMEWHAT LOST AND UNEASY. 
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amar chitra katha 



J their \ 
CLOTHES are 

SO PRETTY 

S^ANDOH.. ’j 


^ looks UKE 
: have company 

people FROM 

the plains y 


^ WHA^APEALTHFUL 
UMPRELLA'WHY. IT’S 

JUST LIKE A OREAT PLUE 
FLOWER' HOW I WISH IT 
S WERE MINE. M 


SHE MOVED TO TAKE 
A CLOSELOOK. 


r ISNTSHE ^ 
PRETTY? PUT HOW 
TORN AND DIRTY 
HER CLOTHES . 
is. ARE! ^ 


" THEY’RE 
VERY 
POOR IN 
THE HILLS 


HELLO. LOOK 
WHO’S HERE! A 
UTUE VILLAGE 
GIRL^^ 


LET’S GIVE HER 
SOMETHING TO 
EAT. COME HERE 
. UraEGIRL. . 



3INYA WANTED TO RUN3UT THE BLUE UMBRELLA 
HAD CASTA STRANGE SPELL ON HER I - 


WHAT’S 
THAT ON 
HER NECK? 


X IT’S A > 
NECKLACE. SEE. 
THERE'S A CLAW 
HANGING ^ 
V FROM IT. /- 
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THE BLUE UMBRELLA 



THE LEOPARD'S CLAW PENDANT 
WAS BINYA'S LUCKY CHARM P 
IT WAS HER MOST PRIZED p ^ 
POSSESSION. I -' M 


P THE PEOPLE > 
HERE WEAR THEM 
TO KEEP AWAY EVIL 
SPIRITS. ISNT 
. THAT RIGHT, > 
\ GIRL? 




\/^ LET’S GIVE ^ 
HER TWO OR THREE 
RUPEES FOR IT. SHE 
LOOKS LIKE SHE NEEDS 
K THE MONEY. X 


^ WELL... OH ALL > 
RIGHT. HERE. LITRE 
GIRL. WILL YOU GIVE 
US YOUR PENDANT 
IN EXCHANGE FOR 
^TWO RUPEES?^ 


BINYA SHOOK HER 
HEAD SLOWLY.mt 




BINYA SHOOK HER HEAD AGAIN 


^ HOW^ 
SILLY 
SHE IS! 


HOW ^ 
MUCH DO 
YOU WANT? 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



WELL YOU 
WANT HER 

pendant. 

PONT YOU? 


rrs NOT 
THE SAME 
. THING! y 


SUTI REALLY 
WANT THAT 
. PENDANT! . 


HOW^ 

DOESrr 

.LOOK?> 


REALLY 
NOW? 


I’LL ASK HER 
TO GO AWAY. 
WE’RE MAKING 
SUCH FOOLS OF 
OURSELVES. 


YOU KNOW 
WHAT? JUST 
TAKE THE 
UMBRELLA 

HERE, rrs M 

YOURS. 




SHE HAFFtLY HANDED OVER 

thefendant to the lady. 




i dINYAS EYES LIT UF. 








^EN^A^PSY THE SLUE 

^ COMFLETELY FOROOTADOUr VjBPlC ^^'^— 
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THE BLUE UMBRELLA 



BECAUSE irS ^ 
NOT BEAUTFUL WHEN 
IT’S CLOSED, BIJJU. 


BINYA, ^ 
WHY CANT YOU 
EVER CLOSE THIS 
V SILLY THING? > 


FROM THEN ON, THE UMBRELLA WAS HER 
CONSTANTCOMFANION. IT WAS ALWAYS OFEN, 
EVEN WHEN IT WAS INSIDE THE HOUSE, OFTEN 
GETTING IN HER BROTHERS WAY. 


SHE TOOK IT EVERYWHERE 

SHE^r...p ^^g^P^' 
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/ SOME HOT X 
TEA FOR YOU. 
SIR? OR A GLASS 
OF YOGHURT. 

X PERHAPS? y 


... EVEN TO OLD RAM BHAROSAS LITTLE 
TEA SHOFON TEHRIROAD. EVERYDAY, 
THE TEHRI BUS WOULD STOF NEAR IT. 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 





THATS A LADY'S ^ 
UMBRELLA ITS ONLY 
F0RMEM5AHIBS 
WHERE DID YOU 
GET IT? 


'SOMEONE^ 
GAVE IT TO 
ME. FOR MY 
NECKLACE.. 



^ THE UMBRELLA ^ 
IS NO USE TO YOU. I’LL 
BUY IT FROM YOU FOR 
h. FIVE RUPEES, y 


IT’S WORTH 
^ FIFTEEN.^ 


IT’S ^ 
JUST SO 
BEAUTIFUL! 
I HAVE TO 
V OWN IT ; 


r WELL. THEN ^ 
I’LL GIVE YOU 
TEN... OR WAIT, 
k TWELVE! A 


< YOU ARE A 
RiGHT BUT IT’S 
BEA.UTIFUL. 

ViSNT rr? ^ 


B'.^T WHAT D^ I 

TOu >,££0 rr for ." the 

S-S 5&NT ’'HAT hot - AND 
T5HA.RDLYMEAMT 
'OPTHEPAfH rrsjusT 

A *^TTY THING FOP, 
Pi-CH lACTES TO 
PL^YWTTH 


f ar 






■^XJL ' n S 




I 
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THE BLUE UMBRELLA 




EVERYONE ELSE ON THAT ROAO STARED AT IT TOO 


A FEW DAYS lATER. WHEN 3UJU 
PASSED THE TEA SHOP - | - 


WHAT WILL 
YOU HAVE 
.TODAY? > 


NO ^ 
MONEY 




YOU OWE ME 
. 25 RAISE . 


I DONT HAVE IT. 
WILL THIS KNIFE 
^DO INSTEAD?./ 


SOME OF dIJJU’S FRIENDS HAD 
TAKEN SWEETS ON Cf^DITFROM 
RAM 5HAR0SA. 





5Y THE VME THEY REALISED THAT 
THEY HAD TAKEN MORE SWEETS ON 
CREDIT THAN THEY COULD P0SSI3LY 
AFFORD. IT WAS TOO LATE 





t 


RAM 3HAR0SA EITHER KEFT 
OR SOLD THEIR THINGS. 
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amar chitra katha 




WHY PONT ^ 
WE GETYOURS 
DYED SLUE 
K. THEN?^ 


OH. PONT BE 
SILLY! OF ALL 
vTHE IDEAS! 


ANDTHE^S. 
^ SLUE IS SO ^ 
BRIGHT.., ITS SUCH 
La NICE SHADE! > 


^ HERE. ^ 
YOU CAN HOLD 
IT FOR A LITTLE 
V WHILE. V 


W BUJU AND \ 
^ SINYA WILL NOT 
TAKE ANYTHING FROM 
me on credit. SIGH! I’LL 
never OET HOLD OF THE 
'll SLUE UMBRELLA. L 


fT WASN’T JUST RAM SHAKOSA WHO WANT^D^ 
THE UMSfZELLA. IN THE SCHOOL MASTER S 
HOUSE - 


THAT FARMER’S 
DAUGHTER HAS SUCH 
'a GORGEOUS UMBRELLA^ 
WHILE I. A SECOND- 
CLASS B.A.. HAVE TO 
MANAGE WITH AN 
ORDINARY ONE 


THEN THE MONSOON CAME, AND SIG 
SLACK CLOUDS FILED UFIN THE SKY. 


■ ^i| 

17-lvYf 


EVEN THE FUJARl WHO TOOK CARE 


OF THE TE ^LE / 


I’M GOING 
TO BUY MYSELF A 
MULTI-COLOURED 
UMBRELLA THE 
NEXT TIME I GO 
TO TOWN. 
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HOWEVER THE CHILDENADMIRED ITOFENLY 


IT’S SO 
PRETTY. 
BINYAI. 


a-r 


^a'<; 






f 


♦ 
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THE BLUE UMBRELLA 



THE DROFS MULTIFLIED, BECAME LARGER AND 
STARTED HAMMERING AGAINST THE SLUE SILK 


HURRAY! 
THAT IS 
THE FIRST 
^ DROP.^ 


EVEN THOUGH THE UMSRELLA WASNTR EALLY 
A RAIN-UMSRELA. IT HELD UFSRAVELY 


I M STANDING 
UNDERA 
. WATERFALL!. 


BINYAI RUN 
HOME. CHILD 
YOU’LL GET 
►w SOAKED. > 


J I YE WAITED^ 
FORTHERAIN^ 
FOR SO LONG. I’M 
NOT GOING HOME 
^ SOQUICKLYlii 


SINYA ONLY SEAMED. 


























































































































AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



dINYA RUSHED HOME AND TOLD THE STORY 


AS THE SNAKE LUNGED AT SINYA 


r...THE ^ 
UMBRELLA 
SAVED MY 
^ LIFE! ^ 


OH THANK 
GOD YOU’RE 
ALL RIGHT. BUT 
WHERE ARE 
k THE COWS? 


TAKE 

THAT! 


OH...ER.I ^ 
COMPLETELY 
FORGOTABOUT 
THEM. ^ 


7" HA HA. IT’S ^ 
ALL RIGHT. I’LL GO 
GET THEM. WILL 
YOU LEND ME YOUR 
UMBRELLA? WHAT IF 
I SEE ANY SNAKES 
rw AROUND? ^ 


CARRYA 
. STICK! > 


WITH TIME, THE COLOUR OF THE UM3RELLA FADED. SUTIT WAS STILL 
3EAUTIFUL SINYA'S FONDNESS FOR IT REMAINED THE SAME . . . irifl 


OH. NOTHING, ^ 
RAJARAM. IT’S JUST 
A SICKNESS THAT HAS 
COME UPON ME. IT’S ALL 
DUE TO THAT GIRL BINYA 
.AND HER WRETCHED y 
UMBRELLA. 


ANDSO DID ram 3HAR05A S 


^ WHAT ISN 
THE MATTER. 
DABUjr?YOU 
> SEEM SAD. y 


WHY. ^ 
WHAT HAS 
SHE DONE 
s^TOYOU?^ 


RAM 3HAR0SA HAD HIRED RAJARAM FROM 
VILLAGE TO DO HIS WASHING-UP AND TO RUf^ 


TERM OF RESPECT 



? 11 


1 J. 


HH ^ ■ 

JiL 


|i i 
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THE BLUE UMBRELLA 



RAM 3HAR0SA TOLD RAJARAM ALL HIS 
WOES. 



HMM... ^ 
^ WHAT WILL YOU 
GIVE ME. BABUJI. IF I 
GET THE UMBRELLA 
FOR YOU? ^ 






WHAT 
DO YOU 
MEAN? 





THE 30Y WAS SILENT 


^ DO YOU MEAN X 
"TO STEAL IT? BUT WONT^ 
EVERYONE KNOW THAT IVE 
STOLEN IT FROM BINYA? 

L HOW WILL I SHOW J 
OFF WITH rr? 


" TAKE IT TO > 
TEHRI AND HAVE 
. IT DYED RED. > 


7 YOU’RE A ^ 
SHARP BOY. I’LL 
GIVE YOU TWO 
V RUPEES. A 


< OH FINE. > 
YOU WRETCHED 
^ BOY* ^ 


AND A DEAL WAS STRUCK. 



RAJARAM WAITED FOR THE RIGHT MOMENT AND - 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



WHAT’5 ^ 
WRONG? WHY ARE 
YOU RUNNING? > 


I’LL CATCH 
. HIM. . 


r MY ^ 

UMBRELLA! 
THAT BOY 
HAS STOLEN 

V IT! y 


LET ME GO! 

I PONT WANT 
THE STUPID 
UMBRELLA. 


IT WAS THAT 
RAM BHAROSA 
HE PAID ME TO 
V STEAL IT. > 


" THEN WHY "" 
DID YOU TRY TO 
. STEAL IT? > 




CHILDREN, 
DONT YOU 
WANT 
TOFFEES ? 


AFTER THAT INCIDENT, EYER30DY 
AVOIDED RAM 3HAR05A'3 SHOE 
EVEN THE CHILDREN TAUNTED HIM. 


y NOT ^ 
FROM RAM.X 
THE TRUSTY U. 
UMBRELLA/ ’ 
V THIEF, y ' 




LONELY AND DEJECTED, HE SAT ALONE IN HIS 
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THE BLUE UMBRELLA 



KINDHEARTED dINYA COULDNT HELP FEELING SORRY 
FOR RAM3HAR0SA. SHE ALMOST FELTRESP0NSI3LE 
FOR HIS MISERY |-—- 


LOOK AT 
HIS FACE! IT 
IS A YARD 
V LONG > 


3INYA WOULD CLOSE 
HER UM3RELLA WHEN 
SHE PASSED HIS SHOP 


^ HELL 
FEEL BAD WHEN 
HE SEES MY 
'A UMBRELLA, y 


ONE DAY 


W WHAT IS \ 
SHE DOING 
HERE? HAS SHE 
COME TO LAUGH 
A AT ME? f 



J THE UMBRELLA! 

SHE HAS FORGOTTEN 
IT HERE. SHOULD I HIDE IT 
QUICKLY? NOBODY CAN 
sPROVE THAT SHE LEF^ 
A IT IN MY SHOP. / 


y BUT I AM ^ 
NEVER IN THE 
SUN OR RAIN. OF 
WHAT USE IS THE 
. UMBRELLA . 
TO ME? ^ 


" BINYA, ^ 
WAIT! YOU 
LEFTYOUR 
UMBRELLA 
. BEHIND. > 


» 
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AMAR CHiTRA KATHA 



RAM 3HAR05A mS DELIGHTED. 


YES, BUT AN ^ 
UMBRELLA ISNT 
EVERYTHING. . 


I PONT NEED 
IT ANY MORE 
> OU KEEP IT. 


LOOK! BINYA 
HAS GIVEN ME 
HER BLUE 
. UMBRELLA! ^ 


SHE 

HAS? 


K BUT ms N 
THE PRETTIEST 
UMBRELLMN 
THE WHOLE 
V VILLAGE. 


PEOFLECAME TO HIS SHOP AGAIN 


^ ONE > 
GLASS OF 
HOTTEA 
. FOR ME. > 





CAN ^ 
I BORROW THE 
UMBRELLA FOR 
THIS AFTERNOON 
RAM? ^ 


YES. OF 
COURSE! 


AS FOR THE UM3RELLA 
IT WAS KEPT OUTSIDE 
THE SHOP ALL THE VME. 


ANYONE COULD SORROW IT. THE 
UM3RELLA 3EL0NGED TO THE p 
WHOLE VILLAGE NOW. uj / i - r f 

vzv7^mfil\\\ 


W- 
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THE BLUE UMBRELLA 





^ I WANTA ^ 
SILVER LOCKET 
AND CHAIN FOR 
THIS CLAW. > 




HE TOOK THE CLAW TO A SIL^^MITH. | 


^ON-\ 





THE SMILE THAT3INYA GAVE 
HIM WAS SOMETHING RAM 
WOULD NEVER FORGET. 


^ TAKE IT. ^ 
YOU GAVE ME THE 
UMBRELLA - IGIVE 
V YOU THE CLAW. > 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



IT WILL > 
PROBABLY 
RUIN YOUR 
DIGESTION! 


^ WHAT HAYE 
YOU CAUGHT TODAY, 
. GRANDFATHER? . 


MAH5EER. > 
BEAUTIFUL. 
ARENTTHEY? 


iN THE MIDDLE OF THE 310 RIVER - THE RIVER THAT 
3E6AH IN THE MOUNTAINS AND ENDED IN THE SEA. 
WAS A SMALL ISLAND A FEEFUL TREE STOOD ON IT. 


IT HAD STOOD THERE FOR 
FIFTY LONG YEARS. 
SHELTERING THE SMALL 
FAMILY THAT LIVED NEAR IT. 

z. 








A ->'4 ■- 

^ANGRY RIVER 


^'.vr _ 




THERE WERE MANY STORIES A30UTTHE TREE. 


aim. 


DON’T 

YAWN WHEN 
YOU ARE SITTING 
UNDERTHE 
PEEPUL TREE. 

SITA. 

OR ELSE 
A SPIRIT WILL 
JUMP DOWN 
YOUR THROAT! 


AND WHAT 
WILL HAPPEN 
IF IT DOES? 




THE LEAF 
IS LIKE THE BODY 
OF KRISHNA. BROAD 
AT THE SHOULDERS 
AND NARROW AT 
THE WAIST. 




GRANDFATHER HAD TAUGHT HER 
EVERYTHING A SOY WOULD KNOW... 




SITA UVED WITH HER GRANDFARENTS. HER FATHER] 
WORKED IN THE CITY. SHE HAD LOST HER MOTHER 
LONG AGO 
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ANGRY RIVER 



I 

mi 

\ 

W 




SHE SLEEPS ^ 
BUT SHE WILL 
WAKE SOON, FOR 
SHE HAS A DEEP 
V PAIN y 


... AND GRANDMOTHER HAD TAUGHT HER I 

EVERYTHING A GIRL WOULD KNOW. ONE DAY - ‘ ' ' W '-' 


lA 




IS YOUR 
GRANDMOTHER 
ASLEEP? > 




TOMORROW. I WILL TAKE 
HERTO THE HOSPITAL IN 
SHAHGANJ. I MIGHT HAVE TO 
SELL THE GOATS TO PAY THE 
DOCTOR. YOU WILL HAVE TO BE 
ON YOUR OWN FOR 
A FEW DAYS. 




l*M NOT 

AFRAID. GRANDFATHER. 
BUT THE RAINS ARE HEAVY 
THIS TIME... WHAT WILL I 
DO IF THE RIVER RISES? 



^ KEEP TO THE ^ 
HIGH GROUND. IF 
THE WATER REACHES 
THERE, TAKE THE HENS 
INTO THE HUT. AND 
^ STAY INSIDE ^ 


^ AND IF ^ 
THE WATER 
COMES INTO 
THE HUT? ^ 








r THEN 
CLIMB ON TO 
THE PEEPUL 
k^TREE. ^ 






0r[ 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



THATNIOHT, SrfA COULP NOT5LEEF 


MUMTA^ 
DO YOU THINK 
THE RIVER 
WILL REACH 
^ THE HUT?y 


^ I AM A > 
LITTLE AFRAID 
OF THE RIVER. 
ARENTYOU? 


DONT DE 
AFRAID. 


" THE RIVER ^ 
HAS ALWAYS 
SEEN GOOD 
f ^ TO US.^ 


SiTA BHAFEPALL HER 5 ECFET5 
WITH HER POLL MUMTA, [77] 


THE NEXT PAY 


TAKE CARE." 
SITA. WE WILL 
SE SACK 
SOON. ^ 


I 5ITA TALKEP TO HER POLL WHILE POING HER CHORES, f 


SITA WATCHEP THE LITTLE BOAT GETTING 
SMALLER ANP SMALLER, UNVL IT WAS 
JUST A SFECK ON THE 3R0AP RIVER 


THUNDER! DO YOU 
THINK THE GODS ARE 
► ANGRY WITH ME? 


^ THERE’S SO ^ 
MUCH WORK TO 
SE DONE. LET 
ME FEED THE 
V HENS FIRST, y 


r WHY ^ 
SHOULDTHEY 
SE ANGRY 
wWITHYOU?^ 


^ THEY > 
DONT HAVE 
TO HAVE A 
V REASON. > 


WILL > 
YOU SAVE ME 
IF THE RIVER 
V RISES? V 


YES. OF 
COURSE! 
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ANGRY RIVER 



WILL I EVER SEE 
GRANDMOTHER 
Ss AGAIN? ^ 


r the people 

ACROSS THE 
RIVER ARE MOVING 
TO THE HIGH LAND 
rr ISNT SAFE 
few ANYWHERE yri 




THERE’S WATER ^ 
EVERYWHERE! AND 
THAT’S A DEAD 
SUFFALO FLOATING 
k AWAY! y 


THE MUP BANKS OF THE ISLANP WERE SLOWLY 
GETTING EATEN A WAY BY THE WATER K ZT" VL 


r I’LL GET A>i 
SETTER VIEW 
IFICLIMSTHE 
TREE, y 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 


AS SHE COOKED HEIZSELF A MEAL - 





i 








GRANDFATHER’S 
HOOKAH AND ^ 
r GRANDMOTHER’S WALKING 
STICK. MAYSEI SHOULD PUT 
L SOME OF THE TINS FROM 
THE KITCHEN SHELF 
IN THE TRUNK TOO. 


rp^ 




THE CURRY 
MUST HAVE 
COOKED SY NOW, 
V ...OH NO! 








"V 



y 



\ 




£1l 



jj. 






SITA HAD SEEN SO SUSY THAT SHE HADNT 
NOTICED THE WATER SEEFINO INTO THE HUT. 



* THE HENS ' 
WILLCLIMSON 
THE ROCK FOR 
SAFETY. # 


FORGETTINO EVERYTHING. SHE RAN OUTSIDE 


SITA WATCHED IN HORROR AT THE 


TO THE PEEFUL TREE. 


^ GRANDFATHER’S ^ 
TUR3AN AND ..OH NO. 
MUMTAI SHE CANT 
SWIM SUT SHE CAN 
FLOAT. 



J THINGS FLOATING OUT OF THE HUT. 


fc, si 



1 



SB 
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ANGRY RIVER 



THE " 
TREE IS 
SHAKING 


^ OUR HOME! ^ 
THE WALLS ARE 
v SREAKINGI ^ 


^ IT’S ^ 
GOING 
TO FALL! 


THE HUT WAS COMPLETELY 
SURROUNDED SY WATER NOW 










— ^ 










THE RIVER WAS LIKE 
AWILDSEAST. 


WITH A FLURRY OF ITS SEAUTIFUL LEA VES 
AND A SURGE OF MUD FROM SELOW. THE 
TREE LEFT ns PLACE IN THE EARTH. Wm 






I 






tT 












f . 




THE TREE GROANED. AS THE STONES HOLDING 
IT IN PLACE WERE WASHED AWAY m— T” 
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AMAR CHITRAKA HA 



IT MO '^'ED mo THE MAIN CURRENT OF THE RIVER, ■ 

OITA aUNO nOHrLY TO ONE OF THE 3RANCHES. H 

ANY MOMENTl 
NOW. THE TREE 

will turn over 

THE WATER ] 


WITH ACHING ARM5 SITA CLUNG ON TILL 


HELLOOOOO! 


» WEVEHIT ' 
A SAND SANK 
I MUSTTRY 
-.SWIMMING , 


SOMEONE’S 
_ CALLING! ^ 


HERE,^ 
TAKE MY 
. HAND.^ 


r I’M t 
NEVER GOING 
TO SEE IT 
V AGAIN, r 


THOSE 
SOATS ARE 
TOO FAR AWAY 
THE PEOPLE WONT 
SE ASLE TO 
HEAR ME. 
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JU5TTHEN-1 






THE LITTLE bOAT MOVED SWIFTLY DOWN 
THE RIVER, LEAVING THE TREE FAR DEHIND. 


/ 
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ANGRY RIVER 



WHERE \ 
HAVEYOUCOME^ 
FROM? I’VE NEVER 
SEEN YOU y 
V AROUND, y 


I LIVE NEAR 

/ THE FOOTHILLS \ 
^ I WAS TRYING TO GET > 
ACROSS THE RIVER WITH 
THE NEWS THAT ONE OF 
THE VILLAGES WAS SADLY 
FLOODED. SUTTHE CURENT 
WAS TOO STRONG. SO I 
. WAS SWEPT PAST YOUR . 
\lSLAND. THAT’S WHENy 
I SAW YOU ^ 








'w 



THE bOY TOOK OUT TWO 
MANGOES FOR THEM. 




THANK YOU! 

I HAVENT TASTED 
ONE IN OVER A 
YEAR ^ 



/ 









MY NAMEISKRISHAN. 
MY FATHER HAS MANY 
COWS AND SUFFALOES, 
SUT SEVERAL HAVE 
V ^EEN LOST IN THE 


I SUPPOSE 
YOU GO TO 
.SCHOOL V 


FLOOD. 


'SR, 







NO, THERE > 
IS TOO MUCH 
WORK AT 
.-s. HOME, y 




OH YES. THERE IS^ 
ONE NOT FAR FROM OUR 
VILLAGE. DO YOU HAVE 
V TO GO TO SCHOOL? ^ 


V,. 


HER HEART SANK WHEN SHE 
SAID THE WORD HOME’ 
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AMAR CHITRAKATHA 












i V 

















y^wHArX*,’^ 

BEAUTIFUL THERE 

ANTLER5THAT / BE OTHER \ 
h STAG HAS! ^ANIMALS. SHOULD] 
^k~' \A/F ri IMS ONTO / 

. THE TREE?^ 




/ 




fcv 






Sm STRETCHEP HSfSELF OUT IN THE BOAT ANP PR/FTED OFF FO SLEEP 





THE ANIMALS ARE 
INTERESTED ONLY IN 
REACHING DRY LAND. 
^ SLEEP, I WILL y 
X KEEP WATCH. / 
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THE YOUNG ELEPHANT WENT STAMPING EXCITEDLY 
THROUGH THE FLOOD-WATER TOWARDS THE SOUND 


THEN I WILL PLAY MY 
FLUTE FOR YOU. AND 
TIME WILL PASS 
^ QUICKLY. ^ 


^ IT’S ALL 
RIGHT NOW. 
YOU CAN GO 
TO SLEEP 
^ AGAIN. ^ 


^ IDONT ^ 
THINK I WILL 
SLEEP 
k. NOW. > 


SITA WAS ENCHANTED. 


THE SOUND GENTLY ROCKED HER TO SLEEP, AND LITTLE 
SITA WAS LOST IN THE LAND OF DREAMS ONCE AGAIN 


WHAT 

SWEET 

MUSIC! 


AT SUNSREAK, SITA WOKE UP WITH A START 


IT’S MORNING! 

I MUST NOT WAKE 
A. KRISHAN. /-< 














































































































































































































AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



dureooN. the sun grew warmer and woke the doy. 


THE LAST 
MANGOES 


I'M ^ 
HUNGRY 


AFTER THEY HAD EATEN 


WE’D 
SETTER 
MOVE ON 



FOR AN HOUR, THEY GLIDED THROUGH THE FOREST MARVELLING AT THE TALL, STURDY TREES AND THE FOLIAGE 



THE VILLAGERS WERE GENEROUS AND HELPFUL 


^ SHARE N 
OURFOODAND 
REST FOR A 
V WHILE, y 


^ THERE! > 
ON THAT 
HILL. WE ARE 
SAVED! y 


HURRAH! 


SOON- 


WHERE? 
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ang ry RIVER 

I I 1 ALL RIGHT NOW. \- 

f YOUR GRANDFATHER ) 

WILL SE ANXIOUS, j 
YOU MUST GO 
^■v^OHIM. 

/ thewaterV^.^ 

/ WILL SOON GO V 
71 DOWN AND YOU 
''^CAN RETURN TO / 

, \THE ISLAND, y 


SITA FOUND AN OLD FARMER, WHO 

OFFERED TO TAKE HER TO SHA HGANJ. 


NO. MY PEOPLE^X 

WILL BE COMING TO THI^ 

VILLAGE. I MUST STAY ) 

^ERE AND WAIT FOR y 
THEM. 


COME WITH 
ME? V 


SITA HESITATED 


THE 3ULL0CK CART WAS SLOW. IT WOULD 
OFTEN GET STUCK IN THE MUD I 


IT IS A 
GOOD 
FLUTE. 


PLEASE " 
KEEP THIS 
FLUTE FOR 
V ME. > 


FINALLY, AFTER TRAVELLING FOR A DAY AND A NIGHT. THEY REA 


HED SHAHGANJ. 


^ WILL YOU N 
BE ALL RIGHT 
ON YOUR 
^ OWN? ^ 


7^ YES. X 
I MUST FIND > 
GRANDFATHER 
NOW. THANK 
YOU AND 
)k GOODBYE! y 




Ijfl' 

PfiH 

r, \ 
1 
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u/A. ICFD nn^N THE HARROW LANES OFSHA HOANJ, SEAKCHINO FOR 
her t^RA^<PFATHER THEN - ' 


THERE 
HE 15! 


51TA! BUT ^ 
HOW ARE YOU HERE? 
HOW DID YOU GET OFF 
THE ISLAND? 1 WAS SO 
WORRIED - IT HAS BEEN 
VERY BAD THESE lAvST 
> TWO DAYS ... >/1 


^ IS ^ 
GRANDMOTHER 
V ALL RIGHT? > 


w GRANDMOTHER V 
HAS LEFT US ... BUT 
I CANNOT CRY IT WILL 
MAKE GRANDFATHER 
MORE UNHAPPY./^ 


THE OLD MAN WAS SILENT. 


^ IT WAS ^ 
THE TREE THAT 
. SAVED YOU. ^ 


AMAR CHITRA KATHA 


'HEY WAITED A FEW DAYS FOR THE RIVER TO 
RETREAT AND THEN WENT SACK TO THEIR ISLAND. 


I CANT 
BELIEVE THAT 
THE TREE IS 
GONE. IT WAS 
A PART OF THE 
ISLAND - AND 
MY LIFE 


^ I 

^ V ■ ' i 




L 
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ANGRY RIVER 


GRANDFATHER, 
LOOK! OUR BOX IS 
. STILL HERE! . 






fV 






o*- 






1 


" OH NO, THERE’S^ 
WATER INSIDE THE 


FOOD IS COMPLETELY 
SPOILT. AND SO ARE 
V THE CLOTHES 


BUT MY 
HOOKAH 
IS FINE! 


FOR THREE DAYS. SITA AND HER GRANDFATHER STAYED 
IN A SHELTER MADE OF JUTE SAGS WHILE THEY RESUILT 
THEIR HOME. 



MMM ...^ 
SMELLS 
DELICIOUS! 


SITA FLANTED A MANGO SEED WHERE THE FEEFUL TREE HAD STOOD. 


IT WILL 

^ BE A LONG 
TIME BEFORE IT U 
GROWS INTO A F 
V^UGE TREE.^^^ 

BUT THAT*^ 
DOESNT MEAN I 
CANT DREAM ABOUT 
.FEASTING ON ITS > 
N. MANGOES. ^ 






THE RAINS CEASED. THE RIVER WAS FREE OF MUD 
AGAIN. GRANDFATHER WOULD OFTEN CATCH FISH 
WHICH SITA WOULD COOK FOR THEIR MEAL. 


SITA 

KRISHAN HAD GIVEN HER 


WOULD SOMETIMES TRY AND FLAY THE FLUTE THAT 

-- 



























































































































AMAR CHITRAKATHA 



ONE day 


' NO. IT CANT' 
6E. I’M JUST 
IMAGINING IT 


FLUTE 

MUSIC! 


OH, ALL RIGHT. 
^RS GOAT! I KNOW 
I CANT PLAY WELL 


SHE HEARD A SOFT FOOTFALL 


r WAITING FOR > 
THE RAINS TO STOP. 
. DID YOU KEEP . 
MY FLUTE? ^ 


YES. > 
SUTI CANNOT 
PLAY IT 
V PROPERLY, y 


THOUGHT 
YOU’D NEVER 
COME! ^ 


I WILL 
TEACH 
^YOU.^ 


SOMETIMES. ^ 
THE RIVER IS ANGRY. 
AND SOMETIMES IT 
X IS KIND. ^ 


WE ARE ^ 
PART OF THE RIVER. 

WE CANNOT LIVE 
X WITHOUT IT.^ 


I IT WAS A POOD RJVER , DEEP AND STRONG. OEOINNING IN THE MOUNTAINS AND ENDING IN THE SEA 
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THE RUSKIN BOND STORY 



Stories are escape routes 
They let you slip into the shoes 
of a character you secretly 
wish to be like and run away 
into a world that’s very, very 
different from yours. As a child, 
my life basically involved going 
to school and coming back, 
battling the infamous dust and 
heat of Calcutta and crossing 
perilous roads swarming with 
Ruskm Bond at home honking vehicles, and their 

Irate drivers (an adventure in a way, I suppose, but not the kind one 
usually seeks). It was only natural that I turned to books for respite and 
Ruskin Bond was one of the writers who gave me just what I needed. 

Lush with descriptions of dense pine-forests, spring flowers and the 
adventures of mountain life. Bond’s stories were an absolute delight to 
read. More importantly, they were the kind that stayed with you. 

Some time last year, the Amar Chitra Katha editorial had a brainstorming 
session, during which many great Ideas 

were brewed and allowed to swirl around 
in our coffee mugs until they were either 
considered seriously or well, poured 
reluctantly down the drain. Doing an 
ACK on a contemporary story was 
one of the ideas we retained. After all, 
modern-day stories were also part of 
our ethos. Even though we all had our 
favourites, we agreed that if there was 
one writer whose stories we knew would 
make brilliant comics, it was Ruskin 
Bond. “I want to do the script,” I said 
before anybody else had a chance to 

speak. And that was that. HBHBI 

I writer^ comer 
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